TO MEET MISS MADELEINE  SMITH
seats arose a continuous hum of many voices, discussing the
evidence and commenting on such incidents as caught the
popular fancy. Less abstemious than the accused, the eager
crowd, with appetites whetted by excitement, munched steadily
from paper bags or lunch cases, and athirst in the July heat of
the stuffy Court-room, refreshed themselves, according to
their degree, from surreptitious bottles or flasks. And amid
this restless babel sits Madeleine Smith unmoved, calm and
composed as if alone in her Mamma's quiet drawing-room in
Blythswood Square! Verily, whatever else we may think of
her, we must applaud her prodigious pluck.
From a lively article, headed "Notes on the Trial/' I take
the reporter's thumb-nail sketches of one or two of the prin-
cipal figures. "Of all the witnesses, 'dear* Mary Perry
seemed the most general favourite, her indiscreet patronage of
the young lovers notwithstanding. No one, when they saw
her, could believe the stories of her that had come from
Glasgow. Folks expected a dashing young creature, a second
string to the bow of the facile L'Angelier. Fancy the surprise
when a little old maid, in quiet black bonnet and brown dress,
with an intellectual cast of countenance, and a pair of spectacles
imparting quaintness to her face, entered the witness-box!
For the young Jersey mail she had evidently at first enter-
tained an affection more than Platonic. Her case was probably
one of those in which we so frequently find old-maid friend-
ship crossing the borderland of mere friendship, and shading
insensibly away into the region of something warmer and
more endearing.
"Mr. William Minnoch was the witness whose appearance
created most interest in anticipation. He is a man of appar-
ently thirty-five years, though a fair complexion makes him
look younger. He is short and slim, perhaps one of the best-
dressed men on 'Change in Glasgow and with a keen-cut and
more lady-like face than that of the woman to whom he was
betrothed. His coolness in the witness-box was remarkable;
all.the symptoms of agitation which he displayed were an
occasional cough, evidently to clear his throat when his voice
was becoming husky, and a somewhat frequent appeal to a
glass of water, which lay conveniently at hand, when his lips
were becoming dry. But his coolness could not help but inspire
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